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““I DINNA REN WHAT HAS COME
OCER ME™

*“1dinna ¥en what has come o'er me,
The days nre sae wearifu® lang;
The glory is out o' the ~unshine,
The it is out o° my sang.
%The wark that uscd to wo Wl mo
Is done wi' a sigh and a tear:
31}' befrt, that wes light as a linnet's,
s heavy wi' many a fear.

“The dew on the bonnie gownan,
The *lon” o the milking kye,
The muking o cheese and butter,
Who liked them better than 12
© Wirk o' the day waseasy,
For the gloaming walk bi-fore me,
But since I am out wi’ Robin
Idinoa ken what has come o'er mo,”

“Idiona ken whathas ¢syme o'er me,”
Said Robin, sowing the wheat:
Laised to think o things bonnie,
Andd living and warking was sweet;
o wark o' the fuarm went wi' me,
My heart was merry and lizht:
I1think | wille'en to the dairy
And speer after Jenny to-night.”

"“0!‘:. Robin! Ob, Robin! How conld ve?

*Oh, Jenny, you're deare-t and bost 1

Hp held out his hunds, and she took them,
Then syne she was clusp'd to his breast.

O, then, but the meadow was swect!
The milking was casy and glad!

And bome through the gploaming they went,
The happiest lussie and lid!

Now Jenny sings in her dalry,
And light is the sound of hYer foet;
While Rouin merrily whisties,
Bus=ily = wing the wheat.
Tl'rf' work in the house is easy,
e work in the tield is lighe:
For when love in the heart is true,
The wurk of the hand goes right.
—Lillic E. Barr, in N. Y, Ledger.
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Thiice Lost in a Strugole for a Name,

BY MRS. ;. B. EDSON.

CHAPTER XTL—CoNTiNUED.
! Ralph was  an enigma to himself all
that day. In thefirst place he was de-
cldelnj'{t of temper, and there was no
L&

‘reasonnlle exense for such a feeling.
_#hat Be §would admit. In the second

- and

;'—.

L

Place'ha wasn™t particularly enthusiastie
over the prospect of going for Blanche.
‘The people where she was staying were
strangers— he tried to persuade himself
that that was the reason: but—there was
the long drive home. Thethought of a
tele-a-fele with his pretty cousin usually
stirred his pulses and set his heart to
quicker time, but to-day it sent never so
much as the faintest little thrill throuzh
his veins.

Perhaps I had better state here. the
exact relation that existed between
Blanche and Ralph; that is, as nearly as
it is possible to deseribe such relations

in _that peculiar unsettled, undeclared

+&tate, when po vows have been spoken,
and only the eves have darced to hint

“what is’in the heart.

Ralph was by nature suseceptible,
ardent. impulsive. Nearly all his life
he had been almost wholly removed
from feminine society. It had the
charm of novelty for him, and when
his cousin Blanche, who understood the
art of fascination by nature, blushed
and dropped her eves when he looked
at her—those beautiful, changeful,
wonderful eyves, that hinted =o much
through their silken fringes—and

when she put her hand, her sott, flutter- |

ing hand, in his with® such shy frank-
ness, and called him her -*dear Ralph;”’
when she . flattered him . in little
delicate ways, which scemed to escape
her tongzue and eyves despite her knowl-
edge, 15 it any wonder that the un-
sophistieated young sailor suceumbed to
what wus very evidently his fate?

He found, too, that it was rather ex-
pected of him to fall in love with Lis
cousin by both famil'es, and, indeed, it
did not seem at a'l a hard thing (o do
with the encouragement he received.
It seemed, besides, to be a foregone con-
clusion on all sides, and peonle bezan to
banter him about being married, some
going ~~ o =3 1o inguire of him if **he
was gomg to take his wife with him
when he sailed in the spring.

It bali vexed and half pleased him.

It sent a little, exquisite, delightful
thrill along his nerves to think of

Blanche as his wife—=he was beautiful
and bewildering enongh to stir a less
susceptible heart than his—but he ruth-
er wished people woulld not be in such
haste to talk about it before he had ven-
tured to do so himself. As far as his
sseourtship™ —if there had been any such
thing-——was concerned, it only consisted
far in certain little indescribable
ces—which everybody with the
jeast imagination- or experience—can
fancy for themselves —ant of little, lin-
erinz, caressing touches and, well,
m not quite sure but there migh! have
been a kiss or two in the dark, such
things have happened, even when the
parties weren't cousins, as in the pres-
ent instance. | hope no person with a
r‘;ﬁd sense of propriety will accuse me
of winkingz at so heinous an offense, be-
ecause I don’t do it. I have a very real-
izing sense that it isn't at all *proper,”
and I'm most sure it’s actually wicked;

» bub-theny whatean F do about it? 1

i 4

_ devate amy life to the reform of this

.

have not the least hope that if [should

enormous evil, that I should succeed in
sstampping it out;”" people are -well, so
.very human.

But to return to my subject. Ralph

“'| iavas in that uncertain period betwecn

the dawn and davlight of love, when
ima;:inmiun is most active and eloquent.
But somehow a wet blanket seemed sud-

g+ denly thrown over the rosy flame. And
* 4 .ewved when he came into the'enchanting

" presence, the spell was powerless.
: cbe pereeived the cooluessor
s=ther the lackof warmth, in 2 moment.
After they had set out on their home-
ward jonrney, she set herself to the
task of discovering the eanse of Ralph's
verv evident abstraction. She came at
it before they had ridden half a mile,
although Raiph had secretly determined
not to mention the matter to her.
could not tell afterward. when thinking
it over, how he had come to do so.
Blanche was o <hocked to think a
young woman had come near peri-hinz
o nich them, that her voice faltere.l
and her eyes filled with tears. ]
«How terrible it would have been if
.she had died—the pretty littie creature,”
she said, in a gu b of feeling.  ** Life is
ust as dear to a poor simple little serv-
ant-girl as it isto you orme. Iam <o
_‘l.dg;'ou founnd her. dear Ralph;” the

s parted and tremulou-.
* Blanche has; got a -oft, womanly
heart,” he thought, with a tenderar

{feeling toward her than he had felt all

day.

“[ suppoe Mr. Montford will be
wiliing te give you balf hi« kinzdom, he
will feel o grateful toward you,”' :he
said a moment after, afaint smile strug-
gling through the teader sorrow of her
face.

Montford’s
quickly.

‘*since you are a king vour elf, and
your kingdom is the sea?’ she a-ked,
with a bright glance. I am so0 glad
you are a -ailor, Ralph!"*

“And roam I: I wi-h I was a thon-
sand leagues from land now,” he said,
impetuou-ly, striking Bess a sharp cat
across the ears with hisz whip, a-if she
were in some way to blame for his not
I being there.

A ~udden pale flame shone for an in-
stant in Blanche Arnold’s downea<t
eves; or was it po-sibly the reflection of
the amber glow where the sun had just
gone down?

There had been something of a scene
at Montford Hou-e the evening of the

kinzdom,”” he replied,

found Althea had sent Stella up to Ar-
nold’s in the storm: and only Fannie's
stopped with Mrs. Bugbee, as it mu-t
have snowed hard when she got there,
and the nicht had =hut down =o early,
kept him from starting off up there in
the ~torm.

It was not a cheerful evening at Mont-

He |

ford House.  Althea sat at the table and
pretended to read a book of poems, hut
( there was an angry glitter in her eyes
| which the spirit of harmony failed to ex-
| orcise, and one got the impression that
the melodious world did not get past
them into her heart.

DeVries was ev dently laboring very
lhard to be perfectly indifferent. He
had his face well under control at every

Iy fullen to observing him a good deal
of late, could see not so much as the
simplest expression, of gratification on
the impassive face.  And yet he felt in-
stinctively that he was secretly rejoiced
at Miss Blake's absence, and though he
{ tried to fizht back the thounght, he was
equally sure that he was hoping she was
{out in the storm, and that she might
| never return.. It made him- nervous,
this horrible suspicion, as well as the
| possibility that she might be at that mo-
ment lying white and stiff under the
I snow. He could not sit still, and like
his father, more than once resolved to
| sat out in search of her,

' to anything, was the only hopeful and
contented one amone them—I mean
happilv hopeful, not hopetui of evil, as
possibly some of them were.

But the morning brought Stella back
safe.
DeVries was standing by the window
| when Mr. Montford drove up with her.
¢ =et his teeth hard together when he
saw them, but he did not move nor
speak as Mr. Montford lifted her out
and brought her up the steps: only once

he lifted his eyesexpressively to Althea’s |

face, and dropped them again, instant-
ly. Perhaps he was afraid that even
she should see all there was in them at
that moment. DBut a moment afterward
he was conrratulatine Stella upon her

eseape, an ]noking the ill‘ll!l.!l'.-&ul.l:,tl.iull|

of tender interest.

That evening DeVries and Althea
held a council of war in the back parlor.
| The rest of the family were in the sit-

tine-room, amd Miss Blake, insteal of
heine with the other servants, was with
(them. a breach of etiquette of which
Fannie seemed quite ‘oblivions. It was
nothing unusual for Altheaand DeVries
to spend an evening alone, and so no
one suspected the nice little arrance-
ment in progzress of concoction.

*“1f Mr. Montford shouid marry this
low girl, it would make it very unpleas.-
ant tor you, dear Althea,” DeVries
said.  **Youn see these sort of people
are sure to put on airs if they succeed
in gettine above their station by any
means, amd they will stoop to most any
means.”’

[ would not stay in the house an
hour after s4¢ became its mistress??
Althen exelaimed, passionately,

“ J would not allow vou to. You do
not think I would, T hope?”" he said, in
his softest tone.  * But | do not like to
think of her driving you from your own
rightful inheritance.””

“Inheritance! 1 will not give up
tha' to her. Papa shall give me my
portion.™

* But, my l‘]em" Allie, suppose she
should object?
,ence she exerts over him now. You
saw as well as I the lover-like tender-
ness with which he brought her into the
house this morning. Do you doubt that

he would do. her bidding, what-
ever it happened to be, if she
should marry him?  The proper-

ty is all in his hands—I might perhaps
have managred it a little different if 1
had foreseen this thing. I think there
was a time when he would have settled

a certain portion on each of his children; |

L at least I think [ had intluence enough
to have persuaded him,”
covertly at her when he said this. He

 bad never yet known just how mueh of

| the past Althea Montford knew.
A slow, cold pallor settled down on

{ her face, and her eyes grew hard and

[ steely in their exyvression.

[ **You can do it now,” she said, in a
low, hoarse voice. ** He will not dare

| reluse,”

|

[ Althea,” he answered, slowly. *1
think he is perfectly reekless and indif-
ferent. . It has been so long, you know,
sinoe— - d

|  **Yes, I know,” she interrupted,

| nervously; *‘please omit all mention of
what has been. The past is dead and

i buried, past any chance of resurrection;

| the presentan:d future must be attended

{to now. What have you to propose?

| She must not-——she stall not stay here!"

any other assurance than that I have
aiways in my heart that you are my
fother self, my twin soul, I +hould find
it in the fact that your thought is always
| my thought. Did you ever observe it,
dear Allie?”” He leaned over as he
spoke, and touched his lips to her fore-
head. He knew then that he could lead
her wherever he chose.

“Let me know vour thought, then
she said, smiling fondly in the face —the
|dark, handseme face that she wor-

"
.

*“I do not wi-h for any part of Mr. !

storm, when Mr. Montiord returned and |

assurance that she had in all probability |

point, and Vietor, who had unconsciouns- |

Fannie, who never saw any dark side |

You see what an intlu- .

he glanced |

** He /has refused this very afternoon,

“That is just it. Allie; if I needed |

or in Heaven.

*“Call her into the ‘parlorto-morre.«
morning, and- dismiss her squarely.
Tell her so that she will understand it
what yon shall think of her if she stavs
contrary to the desireof the ladies of the
house. She is E-n_ud and ' as fiery as
Lucifer, and she Will probably go with-
out further trouble. It will be well
enough to be sure your father and Vie-

| tor are not about, to interiere.”

And so, after a little more planning,
and a little love-making, tha couneil dis-
solved to meet again for active duty in
| the morning.
| Stella was brushing her hairabout ten

o clock of the mext forenoon,
| ~usan Dale, the ehambermaid, came up
to tell her that ** Miss Althea wished to
see her in the parlor, right away.” She
finished putting up the long heavy coils
| of silky, loosely-curling hair, and then
went down. DeVries was standing by
i the window, lookine out, with his back
to the door. He did not turn nor look
{up when she went in, but Miss Mont-
' flnnl got up and came afew steps toward
1eT.

*T have sent for you, Miss Blake, to
inform you that your services are no
longer needed in this house,”” she said,
with cool hauteur. **We have all the
servants for which T eau find employ-
ment, without you, and as you are the
latest, it is vour place toleave, which I
wish you to do immedintely—this fore-
‘noon.  The hostler will take yon and
| your trunk wherever you wish to be
carried.” .

* Mr. Montford hired me., madam.
and I shall not go until he dismisses
me,”’
flashing eyes.

*Very well;
| stav, that you will be understood to stay
| as Mr. Montford’s companion. If that

role suits you, I'suppose yvon can aceept
it. I donot know as his children can
help themselves if he choonses to dis-
| erace himself and them by keeping
you.”

Stella grew  white as  death. She
turned, stagerered, groped for the door,

i and fell forwaad into the hall, in a dead |

faint, just as Mr. Montford opened the
| outer door.

*Good heaven—Stella! Why, is the
child dead?" he eried, in a sort of help-
less excitement. trying to lift her in his
| arms. o { =

«*No fear. Iguess,”” Althea said, cold-
lye. “*You,cannot kill some people.

{Don't make yourself ridiculous, fath- |

{ er, any more than you are naturally.””

sShe had not meant to say guite that,
{ but her anzer at his sudden and unex-
{ pected return made her quite beside
| ].lcl'snrlf.

« Althea Montford,”” he cried, turn-
ing a face full of terrible rage upon her,
it wouldn't take many such speeches
as that to make me Kkill you. I'm not
such o fool as to be walked over in
my own house, let me tell you. and I
won't be! Stella, girl, what is the mat-
ter?’ he asked, as she opened her
eyes and looked up, with a strong shud-
der.

*« Ask Miss Montford,’ she =aid, sim-
ply.
*« Tt means that I have no use for so
many servants, and I had just dismissed
Miss Blake. 1 suppose she can appeal
to you,” Althea said. sullenly. She was
a little alarmed at the terrible anger
her father had displaved, and did not
dare say more.

¢« Althea, I want yon to umlerstand
that T will keep just as many scriants

as 1 please, if itsa hundred!  It's none
of your business, and [ won't Lave any
of vour interference, do vou under-

stand”* and he brought down his fist |

with
[ will be master in my own hou-e,
you hear that?” he almost sereamoed.

His face grew purple. he clawaed the
air wildly with his hands, and sank in a
heap to the foor.

Fannie and Susan Dale, alarmed by
the sonnd of lowl talking, came in just
as he fell over.

terrible emphasis on the table.
do

For a few moments all
was confusion, and Althea was realiy
frightened, thinking she had killed her
father, and worked as vigorously asany
of them tor his restoration, which, by
the aid of hot baths, was soon  eflected.
It was only » fit of ancer, but it was
terrible, nevertheless, and nothing more
wius said about Stella Blake's leavine,
lest it should rouse another such a tem-
pest of wrath.

CHAPTER XTI

The next day after the events re-
lcorded in the Iast chapter, DeVries had
to go to Chicago on some business con-
neeted with the Montford property. Go-
ine down Lake street and  just opnosite
the City Iotel, he saw a man coming
towards him. He started, grew pale,
and turfned abruptly and went into n
shop opposite. Glaneing Fack over his
shoulder as he elosed the door, he saw
the man just d sappearing in the hotel.
He drew a lone breath of relief and
sauntered up to the coumter and made
some slizht purchase. When he gave
the man his change his shapely white
hands trembled so that the shop-keeper
notieed it, and with a sharp look at his
face said:

* Hadn't you better sit down, sir, you
look 1127

“* It is only coming into a warm room,
suddenly: 1 was a good deal chilled;
the air is penetrating to-day,” he said,
, with a little shiver, coming and ssend-
ing by the stove, an¢d holding out his
hands, which still trembled visibly, and
had a pallid look with faint purple mark-
ings at the base of the long, well kept
nails.

Mr. DeVries was acqrainted with the
clerk at the City Hotel, and thaf even-
(ing, while the guests and boarders
were at supper, he dropped in to see
him a moment. L

“*By the wav,” he said, after a few
{ common places, 1 was expecting some

to find a friend of mine here. but I
| rlanced into the dining room and saw
nothing of him. Muay be he has been
here and gone.”

“What name?"’ asked the clerk, turn-
| lﬂg over his book.

**Morley,”" said DeVries, coming and

| looking over the clerk s shoulder. *<H.

| L. Morley. Turn back a day oc two, if
you please.”

The obligzing c¢lerk turned back page
| after pace till he got to Octaber, but no
{ «H. L. Morley™ was registered there.
| It is the more stran:e hecause I
‘thouckt I saw him eome in here“to-dav,
| DeVries said, his eyes still running up
{and down the columns of the ook

with a sortof feverish eagerness,

“To-day? Let me see. There has

k|

i

when |

Stella answered, quietly, but with |

but remember, if vou

Eli-tening la<hes just lifting, the scarlet ' shpiped above everything else ou earth ' Feen buz two anivls to-day—that is
P

gentlemen; several ladies came inin the
| morning trains. . What sort of a looking
[ man was your friend 2"’ ' :
{ ““Tall, with black hair and eves and
| & heavy beard—a rather good looking
| man.’”

*There has been a man answering
that general deseription stopping here a
day or two—that is his name,” pointing

i with his pen, <H. Albertson, Néw

I York. He left this afternoon for home.”’

{  “Did he wear a licht overcoat, and

| light felt hai?"' DéVries asked, a look
of relief growing in his face.

[ *Yes, and black pantaloons.

| handsome man, I thonght.”

* Probahiy, and that was why I mis-
took him for my {riend, as [ see now
that 1 must have dome. I was some
distance oY or I showdd not have made
{ such a mistake. Fortunately I was so
engaged that T could not come directly

here; itmight have been annoying to Mr.
|Ajlmrts-m. Sorry I have troubled you
i so, my dear fellow, with my blunder,”
| he said, apologetically. **I'ray don’t
. mention it; it annoys me to think I was
| so careless as to make such a mistake "
{  * 0, the trouble is nothing, and as lor
mistakes, every one makes them, some-
times,” was the good-humored reply.
|  There was a moment or two of cons
| versation coneerning the storm, and Mr.
DeVries bade his friend good-bye and
went out into the street.

**What an idiot 1 was to let such an
absurd faney get possession of my

| brain!™ he said, turning his eollar aboaf
| his ears and hurrying along. “ Heavens!
 what an afternoon this has been!” and
| the cold sweat started to hisforehead at
the bare recollection.  ** But what a: e~
semblance it was!”" he gasped under his
breath. “I hope most devoutly that I
shall never set cyes on Mr. H. Albert-
| son, again!"

When Alfred DeVries reached hia
hotel he ordered and drank two glasses
of strong brandy, but even then, when
he went up to gis room his blood fe't
like ice in his veins, and his feet and
hands were cold and elammy, almost,
as dead ones.

Susan Dale was ordinarily a good sort
of a girl, but she was just a little enyi-
ous of Steila Blake. **For her part,”
she said, *she didn’t like to see poor
girls try to set themserves up for some-
thing better than they was, and try to
play the fine lady."

This she said to the hostler who had
invited hersell and Stelln to go to a

A very

e

i **candy party,’”’ at her cousins, which
invitation Stella had quietly refused,
i greatly to the sorrow of the young man,
who had induiged in sundry rosy antici-
pations of going through the *‘needle’s
eve’ in her company, if anybody knows
what that is.
¢ 1 suppose she thinks her handsomao
face will gzet her a rich husband—thao
old man. like enonrh,”™ he said, crossly.
* I'or my part, 1 don’t see how any-
body ean eall ier handsome,” Susan re-
joined, with a little contemptuous toss
of the head. **Men has such queer
fancies! 1 am sure / wouldn't have
such a tem! er as looks out of her big,
[ fiery eyes, for all the world. 1 guess
the fellow who has her will have to toe
the mark.”

“1 am sure I don’t know of anybody
who e.er thought of hav ng her. You
know 7 didn’t, Susan,” he said, with a
very expressive look: **you know there's
only one girl in the county that I'd have
if they got down on their knees and
begeed me to, and yon know who that
girl is, Susan.”

Suzan blushed in taecit acknowlede-
ment that she did know **that girl,”
an | was mollified immediately, in bliss-
ful ignorance as she was that **Char'ey”’

Fsaid very much the same thing to every
zirl who gave him an opportunity.

! [TOo
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| Fanaties.
| The visitor to Jerusalem may see the
voune Rabbi, who believes himself to
be the true Jewish Messiah, walking
unhurt in the streets, althongh he has
not yet suceeeded in guthering diseiples
of his own. Some years since ne might
watch the poor sailor (onee lightning-
struek) who, dressed in white, and
staccering beneath a  wooden  erosg
some fifteen feet high, announced  him-
{ gelf as Jesus of Nazaveth, and inseribed
men’'s names in his book of life; but
| that troubled brain now lies at peace in
Ithe English grave-yard, while at the
grave-head the eross he earried has been
fixed with touching propriety. and is
Csurrounded with that crown of thorns
which he at one time actually wore.
An American prophet driving a wagon,
and married to an Arab wife to the dis-
gust of his lawful spouse, who has ap-
peared uncxpectedly to claim him, has
taken the place of the Englishman, and
| is equally tolerated by the Moslem,
population. Within the city itself, close
to the Moslem guarter, lifteen Awmeri.
can devotees await the appearance of
the Me-sinh on Olivet, and pass theiy
time in praver and songz.  Yet these
people are suffered to live unmolested
and can walk the streets without fear
of being stoned.—Blackwood's Maga-
[ zine.
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The Current of Rivers.

A very slicht declivity suflices to give
rthe running motion to water. Three
inches per mite in a smooth, straight
(-h:mm" gives a velovity of shout three

miles an hour. The Ganges, which
eathers the waters of the Himalayva

Mountains. the loftie-t in the world, is
at 100 miles from its mouthonly 500 feet
above the level of the sea, and to fall
300 feet in its lono course the water re-
quires more than a month. ‘The great
ltiver Magdalena, in South America,
rmuing for 1.000 miles between two
ridees of the Andes, falls only 500 feet
in all that distance. Above the distance
of 1.000 miles it is seen descending in
rapids and cataracts from the mount-
ains. The gigantic Rio de la Plata has
' 50 gentle a descent to the ocean that in
Paraguay. 1,500 miles from its mouth,
large ships are seen whi'h have sailed
agiinst the eurrent all the way by the
toree of the wind alone—that is to say
!wwhich, on the beautifully incl ned plane
of the stream. have been gradualiy lift-
ed by the soft wind and even against
the eurrent, to anelevation greater than
onr loftiest spires.—Uleiroit Fost and
| 4 ritnene.

—1If they keep on we shall have kid

aloves reaching to the shoulder.—Zi-
troit F'ree Press.

—‘_
A Warning to Investors in Government
Lands.

One day last week a deed was brought tp the

1 Recorder's Office here to be recoried, which

was executed in 1860, During all these years
tte holder has hai no record title to his farm,
and, had the original owner been so disposed,
couid have sold it again, and had the second
purchaser recorded his deed he would have
held the legal title. There are thousands of
like ‘nstances in this and o' her States. Every
Loldir of a deed of real estute should make
gure that it is on record. In the United States
Land Office here are nearly 30,000 Govern-
mental patents of land, which should be 1n
possession of the owners of the land, and on
record in the proper eounty. Some of the en-
tries which they represent are thirty and forty
yoars old. 1t is not generally known, or this
would not be the ¢ase: the holder of this lend
has no evidenee of title to his lund wha'ever,
and should he die no conveyance could be
made, and there would be trouble in settling
the estate. All he holds is the certificate
ot purchase from the Register and Receiver
of the Land Office, wh ¢h, if he will read, only
shows that he has paid s0o much money fur a
certain quantity of land—a simple receipt for
money. It gives no title, and guarantees
nothing. If he has sold the land on the bas's
g such certificate he has done so w thout legal

ght or title. It is well-known that in the
rush for Government lsnd twenty-five years
ago mistakes were linble to occur, and did oc-
eur. In many instances, certifieates and
patents were duplicated, In several instanges
when parties received their patents it de-
scr bed an entirely different tract of land from
the certificate. In one instance a per=on, wha,
after waiting many vears, eame here to get
his patent or deed, found it was for a tract dif-
ferent from that described in his certificata.
He hud sold the land and given a warranty
deed, The land d seribed in the patent had
already been taken by another purchaser who
recelved a certificate for the same land,
had got his patent, and sold itagain. The first
purchaser having discovered the contlicting
title, saught to correct it, when he discovered
his mistake, and that a certificate of purchuse
was nota deed by a large ma ority. It cost
him & good sum of money to settle w.th his
grantee. Probalbly 20,0% holders of Govern-
ment land in this State are in the same fix, and
it is only by surrendering their certificates at
the land office that errors, if any exist, can be
corrected. This is true of all purchases of
Government land in any State. And here
arises another difficulty. If the original pur
chaser has died, and it is discovered that a
wrong tract has been decded or patented, a
new patent or deed can not issue, for lnn1 can
not be conveyed to a dead man. Hence, every
holder of Government land, whether the oriz-
inal purchas<r or not, ghould know that the
Government patent is of record. 1 andsharks
exist everywhere, und they will cause trouble
when least expected —Des Moines (la.) Special
to St. Louis Globe-Democral.

>

Young Imnmigrants,

Mies Lounise Slater, aged three yent,, and
Master Willie Sluter, nged five, eame ull alone
aeruss the broad Atlantie as steerage passen-
gerson the steamer Luke M chigan, which ar-
rived from Liverpool the otherday. They en-
Joy the aistinction of being the very youngest
children who ever landed at Ca<tle Garden un-
aceompanied by thelr parents or guardans.
They are as rosy-cheeked and h-althy a pair of
infants a8 one would wish to see, and as they
trotted about the rotunda hund in hand they
looked sltogether comfortable and happy.
They were warmly : nd neatly dressed, and it
was plain to b» seen that some on:: had cared
for them during the long and stormy voyage.
The rep rter had his suspiciona concerning a
motherly-looking woman who  watched
the children with smiling eyes. “Lorl,
#ir,” she said, “(he bab.es were well looked
alter. I didn't do more mnor the rest,
Every man and woman in the ship feit kindly
toward 'em and they couldn®t have had better
care If their own mother was with ‘em.
They're dear little ones aad I have grown as
foud of 'em as my own.”
hig wife, the parents of the little travelers,
came to this eity from Fngland six months ago,
thoy were poor and left the chillren in a
churitable Institution In Liverpool, until they
hadmade a home for them, and siwved enough
money to pay their passage.  The mother was
sent for and was ovirjoved to meet her little
one. Master Will e, duing h's shortstay in the
rotunra, developod astonish ng industry and
ingenuity in ge ting into m schief, He turned
a water faucet and nearly fooded Castle Gar-
den, burncd his finzers w.th a hot poker,
pulled the yellow hir of a big German boy,
pinched a Swedish baby until it howled, npset
a0 inkstand over some oflicial records, and
irippel up sn Irishman with 2 hooked cane,.—
N Y. Muil,

- -

The New Five-Cent Pie:e.

At the time, a few woerks ygo, the colnage of
th new nickel was L egunnt the Philade!phia
Mint the Chicavo Daily Heea'd secured and
puldished «uats showing both faec s of the new
coin. At that time it was thought this new
five-cont pice would soon become fumiliar to
n 1 by being generally and liberally d's vibated
thronghout the countrey, but s further eoin-
nge hus bern stopped for reasons which will
appear below. The cuts, ns published in the
Herald, are 1 8 follows:

The fact that thera is nothing on the coin to
indieate its value except the V' on the re-
verse was soon “made a note of” by coun-
terfeiters, who at onve commenced gilding the
picees with gold and palining them off on un-
Au=p cting parties for five-dollur gold picees,
and he:ec the Government authoritics have
ceased the further minting of the new nickels.

There being a limited numbi r of th* new
pieces in ¢ rculation in ditferent sectiona of
the country a hively demand hns sprunz up
for them by eoin hunters, and they areal-
ready commanding a premium of from one
hundred to four hundrzd per cent. over their
face valne,

—_—— .

The Neow Comets

¥riva e sci:ntific 0o 8 vitions of the new
Swilt comet which wad discovered on Friday
night la<t at I ehesier, N. Y., were made at
the private observatory of George Gilder-
sleeve in this elty last evening, The resuit
was hizhly satisfactory. The pos'tion of the
comet was found to be approximately in right
ascension 25h. L8m., and deelination, north, 28
deg. 50m. The poditicn is nocthwest by west,
and near the horizoa just after twilight. The
central condensation of the comet was almest
stelin, and it was surrounded by a large
mass of have  The tait wus about th rty
m nuies long. but very faint. The comet is
very brght in the telescope, anlon a dark
sky, away from the twilizht, could Le seen by
the naked eye. Its motion sinee its discovery
has been eastward eleven degrees and northe-
ward balf a degree, a probuble indication that
it haa br¢n around the sun a' d 18 going off
into dapace. One may, thersfore, get & nearer
view as it pasges the carth. but, if it is &till on
Ita way toward the sun there will probably be
i more brilliant diaplay. More observ«tion is
needed befor: anything definite can be said,
The gentlemen engnged in making the observa-
| tion last evening have also been watchng, the
course of the large comet of last autumn,
which is still visible in the telescope. 't was
secn last night almost due south, at an ~leva-
ton of about thirty-five degrees above the
borizon, appearing as a faint brush of light im
the heavens,—Rai dmore, Md,, (Feb 27) Special
te Chicago Inter Leean,

When Slater and |

Cleveland, Pattison and Bufler.

In November last the people of New
York, Pennsylvania and Massachusetts
elected Democratic Governors. In all
three of these States there were, at the
time of the election, Kepubiican Gov-
ernors; and in two of them liepublican
Governors had been the rule and Demo-
cratic the very rare exception. lor this
reason more than any o'her, we sup-

ose, the resu t stirred the bile in the

epublican stomach to most amusing
extent, and the political biliousness be-
gan to show itself in various ways as
soon as the party had recovered from
the shock of unexpected and disastrous
defeat. It seemed as if Republicans
could not realize, much less under-
stand, the verdict at the polls; and that
it ailected them very much as would a
vote in Parliament abolishing the
British monarchy the average knglish-
man. New York thev could get over
tolerably well, but that Pennsylvania
and Massachusetts should choose Demo-
cratic instead of Republican Chief
Magistrates was to them astounding
and almost incredible. If Harrisburg
had been destroyed by an earthquake
and Boston by a water-spout, they
would have been no more surprised
than thev were by the presence of Gov-
ernor attison in the one city and Gov-
ernor Butler in the other. As soon as
Republicans were convinced by in-
dubitable facts that it was not all a
dream. but grim and solid reality, they
o} ened their mud batteries upon the
people who had done this awiul thing
and upon the newly-elected Governors,
including his excellency of New York.
The voters of the three States were de-
nounced for their treachery to *‘the
coreat party of God and morality,"” and
as for these three (,overnors, if they had
been three impenitent thieves, they
would not have been pelted more
vigorously and vindictively. Before
Cleveland, Vattison and Butler had
opened their mouths in an oflicial capac-
ity. Republican organs hastened to in-
form the country and the world that
Butler was a rough whom it were base
flattery to call a villain; that Pattison
was a young man of small prineiple and
less experience; that Cleveland, though
somewhat older, was no wiser or better;
and that if Massachusetts, Pennsylva-
nia and New York did not go straight
to ‘“the demnition bow-wows’ under
their administration the escape would
be entirely owing to the kindaess of an
overruling I'rovidence.

And such has been the prevailing Re-
rublican tune and tone ever since.

‘an't has been found with the three
Governors for everything they havesaid
or done, and for everything theyv have
faded to sayor do. so that between
their alleged sins of eommission and of
omission they are left. in Republican
estimation, not an inch of groundto
stand upon. Cleveland and Pattison
were inaugurated in the Elninest possi-
ble way, and they were abused for *‘de-
grading their h gh office by false and
1oolish economy and simplicity.”” But-
ler was inangurated as his predeces-
scrs had been, and he was abused
for not imitating Cleveland and
Pattison. Cleveland and | utler in
their innugural addresses ventured to
emphas ze the necessity o reform inthe
vario s departments of State Govern-
ment, and they were hooted at as
*demazogues trying to manufacture
political capital for themselves,”” Pat-
tison in his inaugural frankly admitted
his lack of experience and asked popular
ind lgence there or, and the leading
Republican orean of Pennsylvania re-
minded him that on a certain occasion
the Devil had

“Owned with a grin

That b s (nvorite sin .
Was the pride that aped bumility.*”

Nevertheless the three Governors
have managed thus far to survive the
mud batteri s, sl seem to be attend-
ing to their busne-s with Democratie
ne.tness and dispatch.” We suppose
that each has made the usual number
of mistakes, and that neither has fully
satistied th: e pec ations of all those
who voted for hini; but on the whole
Cleveland, Dattison and Butler have
been and are de-idedly betier Govern-
ors than were their Republican prede-
cessors, and it is ghis fact, we fancy,
which galls and goads their Republican
critics.  1f the three Demoeratic Gov-
ernors had been as bad as they have
been zood, the Republidan heart would
have rejoiced exceedingly, and Repub-
lican finttery greased the wheels which
rolled them ‘o pol tical perdition. Hav-
ing done very we |l so far, and promis-
ing to do still better in the tuture, the
mud batteries continue to play upon
them, and are not likely to cease while
they remain in office. Meanwhile Cleve-
land. Patt’son and DButler :re a very
pretty Democratic trinity for Democrat-
ic contemplation, and whether Repub-
licans praise or daman them nobody ex-
cept Republicans “cares so much as a
brass farden.”'—St, Louis Republican.

—Advertisement in the Transconti-
nenlal (fazebie, at Nice: **Notice—To
whom it may concern: Having visited
the Leaning Tower, at Pisa, Italy, I am
fully convinced that the architectural
grandeur and beauty of this ancient and
collossal relict of past ages can be won-
derfully improved. 1 hereby offer to
contract to put this immense structure
in a perpendicular position, and raise it
to a [:ae\'el o the ground, for the sum of
$600,000. the terms of payment and
time of complet'on to be agreed upon,
the time not to excecd ninety days.
Austin Savage, Yankee Engineer.”

—The most suitable water for slaking
lime is the softest that ca 1« be proecured;
if from melted snow or rain, so much the
be ter. Spring water is usually too
hard, and contains earbonie acid or ear-
bonate of lime. Saline constituents in
water also prevent its successful use for
slaking- lime: but, as a general rule, it
may be assumed that the ewer ecarbon-
ates there are in the water the more
economical it will be for this purpose.
—LChicago Tenes.

—Mr. Vanderbilt informed a promi-
nent railroad gentleman in this city
that his income 1n the year 1551 was
over %20,000,000, and that he was both-
ered terribly to know how to invest it
so that it would be safe, an'l that at the
same time the publec would not find
fault with him and call him a thief and
a robber. This is undoubtedly the

i largest income ever received by mortal

man in this world. —Cleveland Leader.
—The cable sys‘em of street-ear trac-
tion, which is in successful operation at
San Franciseo and Chicago. s about to
be introduced into England, at High-

gate.




